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	1. Chapter 1

My name is Hicca Horrendous Haddock the III. Great name, I know. But people say that frightening names ward away goblins and stuff. Like I believe that hogwash. I was opening my door when a Monstrous Nightmare screeched in my face. It set fire to my green shin-length dress and my brown fur boots. I slammed the door behind me and whispered,

"Dragons." I rushed outside again and hurried to the forge to help make weapons. Gobber dragged me inside and said,

"I thought you had been carried off." I rolled my eyes and set to work. I fixed up a broadsword and handed it to the viking waiting outside. The guy rushed off screaming a battle cry and whacked a Deadly Nadder on the tail. Gobber threw me a mace and I staggered. It was awfully heavy. Gobber snorted.

"You can't lift a sword, a mace or even one of these!" He held up a bola and chucked it at a nearby dragon. It fell and another viking subdued it. I smiled at Gobber and lifted something out of the next room.

"Yes... but _this_ will throw it for me." I popped the clasp and it shot into a very large crossbow like item. Then it shot a bola at a nearby viking. I winced. Gobber set back to work. Then he saw how many dragons there were and raced off to help. I then saw the other teens putting out fires. 'There's Ruffnut, Tuffnut,' I thought, 'Snotlout, Fishlegs, and Astrid.' They have a much cooler job. But then I raced out and got the machine ready. I started to whisper under my breath.

"Please. Give me something to shoot at. Anything!" I saw a black blur whizzing by. It shot a plasma bolt at a nearby tower. My mind reeled. It was a Night Fury, the unholy offspring of lightning and death itself. I aimed quickly and shot the bola. It whizzed right on target and hit the Fury. It screeched and fell towards the forest. I jumped up in victory and yelled,

"Oh! Did anyone see that?!" I turned and saw a Nightmare leering behind me.

"Except you." I said feebly with a hint of sarcasm.


	2. Chapter 2

**Hey guys! Do you mind reviewing? I feel unloved... And thanks for the views... *sigh***

* * *

><p>I screamed. The Nightmare went after me and I ran as though Loki was on my heels. It snapped at my foot, but I got away. I kept yelling and doging the random attacks by the Nightmare. Suddenly, a hand yanked me out of the way and the person started to attack the Dragon. The man kept yelling as he whacked at the dragon. The dragon seemed to sigh and flew away. The man turned to me with a red-hot anger in his eyes. He bellowed,<p>

"**HICCA!** What are you doing out again?!" I shrunk down and started to shudder under his burning gaze. It bored into me and I wanted to run. Far, far away. Away from his neglect. Away from the village of nightmares. I said (extremely) feebly,

"Sorry, Daddy..." He glowered and shoved me into the house. I said over my shoulder,

"I hit a Night Fury, and if you don't care, _fine._ You don't care for my well being anyway." Dad's gaze softened and he held out his arms towards me. I ran away and darted to my room. I could feel his frustrated gaze staring at me through the walls. I went and sulked, but I decided to get my dagger, my vest, and some berries. I went out the window and into the forest, running far, far, away from my hateful dad, the bullies, and the torture. One day, I vowed, I will leave this hell-forsaken rock. And I would make my dad regret it, him and the teens. And I would bring the Fury's wings once I kill it.


	3. Chapter 3

I held my sketch book in my hand, with a map of the island on the pages. I had some X's on it, signalling that those were places I had checked for the Dragon I had shot down into the forest. I grew frustrated and scribbled all over the book and slammed it shut. I groaned.

"The gods hate me. Some people lose their knife or mug, but I lose a whole dragon..." I whipped a branch out of the way in anger. It hit me in the eye and I yelped in pain. I glared at the tree, but my gaze faltered. The tree was torn and toppled over. I crouched down and peeked over a rock. I saw a black mass tangled in a rope. I leaped back behind the boulder and took a few deep, steadying breaths. grabbed my dagger and leapt nimbly over to the dragon. I sat on my knees and patted it's scaled head. I felt slightly sorry for the beast. It had died at the hands of a Useless. Suddenly, I felt a white hot pain, searing in my mind. I grasped my head and screamed a little bit. Suddenly, the Dragon muttered something in a slight accent.

{Well? Kill me. I'm ripe for the picking.} I leapt up and started to shake. The dragon stared at me and muttered something else that I _could understand._

{What? You can hear me, even though I'm speaking Dragonese? Hah.} I nodded and grabbed the paw of the dragon. He stared at me as though I had grown a beard right in front of the dragon's eyes. I thought I wanted to speak Dragonese, and I whispered,

{I do not want to kill you.} The dragon smiled with gums and no teeth. My mind halted. I can _speak_ Dragonese. And the dragon isn't going to kill me! I grabbed some berries and held them out to the dragon. He flashed a gummy smile and carefully ate them. I then said in his language,

{I will let you free _if_, and only if, you don't kill me and become my friend.} Then I whispered in Norse,

"I'm an outcast too..." I whipped out my dagger and slowly cut the bindings. The dragon slowly got up and flashed teeth at the dagger. I recoiled. He did have teeth after all... I put it down and wrapped my arms around the Dragon's neck. He stiffened, but he nuzzled her anyway. Then he asked,

{What is your name? My name is Windwalker.} I said,

{Well, I want to give you a name that I can say in Norse. And my name is Hicca.} I looked over names in my mind. Feather? Nightshade? No... Toothless? Yeah, that would work. If he agrees. I then mused,

{Windwalker? Can I call you Toothless as a nickname?} Windwalker looked as though he was contemplating this, and the he nodded. The newly nicknamed Toothless winced in a dragon way. I got up and asked in Norse,

"Are you okay? Are you hurt?" Toothless showed his tail and I gasped. The left side of his tailfin was torn off. I helped him up, as he had fallen, and led him to a nearby cove. It had sparkling water and a nice cave. I walked Toothless into the cave, and he lit the ground with a plasma bolt. Then he curled up on the burnt area and went to sleep. I smiled and went home, as the smile slid off my face, dreading what bullying will come today. I hope it isn't mud baths again. And let's hope that Dad is not angry...


	4. Chapter 4

When I arrived home, I darted quickly up the stairs. When I toppled into my room, I unpacked my dagger and took off my vest. And when I went downstairs, I saw my father sitting right in front of the fire. I snuck around to the door, but my dad heard the creaks and turned around. I gulped. Dad then bellowed,

"Hicca, I'm going to enter yeh in Dragon Training!" The faint smile I had on my face slid off imediatley and I started to tremble. Dad's face turned into one of confusion and he asked/bellowed,

"What's wrong, Hicca? This should be a great honour!" I glared at him. Couldn't he see that I did not want to go to Dragon Training? He is really ignorant, I reminded myself. He doesn't care for your well being. I sighed inwardly and I then exploded.

"**DAD!** I DON'T **WANT** TO GO TO DRAGON TRAINING! I DON'T WANT TO **KILL** FOR SPORT!" Dad looked taken aback for a moment before settling with a angry face. I stared. Then I decided to swear in Dragonese.

{Son of a half-troll rat-eating munge bucket!} Dad looked weirded out and I took that moment to dash out of the house. He yelled after me.

"HICCA!" I whisked through the paths and found myself held in fear, because I had run into the Berk Bullies. Snotlout aka Snot Face sneered.

"Well, well, well. What do we have here?" I brought my dagger out behind my back. It was wickedly sharp. I answered in a sweet, honeyed, voice.

"Well, in front of me I have a nice bookworm, an awesome shield maiden, two destructive twins, and an idiot with an ego the size of the island." Everyone else rather than Snot smiled. Snot fumed. I whipped out my dagger from behind me and stuck it on Snot Face's throat. My smile turned into one of a nasty smile that sent shivers down everyone's spines. I said menacingly,

"I don't have the patience today, Snot Face. Leave me alone before I call my dad to knock you out cold." He nodded nervously and then he bolted away. I smiled nicely at the others.

"Sorry 'bout that. But I cannot stand him." The others nodded and the twins had big broad smiles. They loved the look on my cousin's face. YES. Snot is my cousin. I then strided away and got some fish and berries for Toothless. He looked hungry. Suddenly, a voice wormed its way into my head. _Do not go, _it whispered. _You will only be in bigger trouble. _I ignored it and went to the cove. Toothless, as soon as he spotted me, he bounded up to be and put his face in my outstretched palm. In a blinding flash of light, Toothless turned into a human with clothes already on. He had short onyx black hair, jade green eyes, and a fur vest with a black shirt underneath with the strike class symbol on it. His pants were brown and his boots were plain. He was lean like me.

"Toothless?" I stammered. My brown hair fell into my forest green eyes. It had fallen down with her. The boy looked at his new hands and said slowly,

"Hicca? Why am I a human?" I gazed at him for a moment. He looked very handsome. Then I replied,

"I do not know." Then I bounded into his arms and gave him a hug. He looked startled before hugging back. I didn't let go of his warm self for a very long time. I think... I may have fallen in love...

* * *

><p><strong>AN: No reviews?! What the heck?! I WILL SEND TOOTHLESS AFTER YOU! BTW, you want a cyber cookie? (::) (::) (::) (::) There ya go. Now start reviewing of no more cookies! Also, sorry if this was rushed. **


	5. Chapter 5

**SWEAR WORDS APROACHING! YOU HAVE BEEN WARNED!**

* * *

><p>When I let go of Toothless, he smiled at me. He ran around, he jumped, and he then lay down in the grass with me. Toothless looked really relaxed and calm, but he looked like he had and idea all of a sudden. Then he started to mutter. I quirked an eyebrow. Weird. The he said,<p>

"Hicca! I know why I'm a human!"

"Why, then?"

"Because you have magic powers!" I was very surprised to hear that. _Powers_? I didn't have the strength to lift a broad sword properly! I smiled and said to Toothless,

"What kind of powers?" He mulled over this for a moment. Then he snapped his fingers. Then he smirked and said,

"You are a pretty powerful witch. You have the main powers of changing things and growing plants and stuff. Overall you have practically every power but not all are strong." I smiled with a half-moon for a mouth. Then I tried to grow a violet flower. It sprang up from the ground with a small _pop_. I beamed. I looked over at Toothless who looked amazed, and... _in love?!_ I really wanted to see if I'm a mind reader. Then I could see what anyone was thinking. That's a good chance to embarrass anyone. Then I concentrated.

_{Wow... Hicca is amazing. Pretty, smart, and has powers! I may or may not be in love.} _My mind jolted. In love? I had a crush on him too. However, what happened next shocked me beyond belief. Toothless smashed his lips into mine. I stood still for a second, then I melted into it. **((No, not a french kiss, you pervs who thought that)) **Then Toothless asked to me with a joking tone in his voice,

"Hicca, will you be my girlfriend?" I beamed with a moon and a half for a smile. I said,

"Yes! But only if I get to give you some of my powers eventually!" He nodded and kissed me on the cheek. Then we tried to test my powers. I was okay with water, plant, air, mind reading, particles, making wings in different styles, making myself invisible and flying. I was also good at talking to dragons, obviously. I sucked at fire, transforming, changing my appearance, and making visions in the air, and light powers. Everything else I was okay at. I smiled at the end. I was tired, but really happy. Maybe I can make my dad get me out of dragon training. _Fuck dragon training, it sucks ass._ I thought. Then I said sadly to Toothless,

"I have to go. I'll make some food for you so you last. Love you." I whipped my hands in a circular motion and thought for fish and to change Toothless back. Then I blew him a kiss and made myself invisible. I trotted home and made myself visible in my room. I mulled over what I could do for dragon training. Magic? Yes...

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I got a new dragon named Om-Nom. He eats fish, reviews, and Snotlout! Feed Om-Nom! And here's a cyber cookie for all of you! (::) **


	6. Chapter 6

I was heading towards the arena slowly. I was filled with thoughts of Toothless. As I sauntered into the ring, Snotlout sneered.

"Who let her in?" I smiled and said in an icy voice,

"The chief." I used my powers to make him slip. He fell flat on his face and he cried out. The twins gleefully jumped up and down. They loved pain and destruction. Then Gobber came striding in, hoisted Snot Face off the ground, and said,

"Here's where you learn to fight dragons. You'll never be the same. Now here are the dragons. Hideous Zippleback," Fishlegs started to mutter. I tried to ignore it, so I put a muffling spell on my ears. Finally, the spell was broken as Gobber yelled at Fishlegs,

"**WILL YOU STOP THAT?!** And the Terrible Terror..." He just kept on muttering. I tried to read Gobber's thoughts.

_{Kids need a shield.} _I bolted towards the shield rack and grabbed one with a Night Fury on it. I smiled and imagined Toothless. He would fight strong and fierce. I was filled with a resolve to fight but not kill. I grabbed a dagger and (I used speed enhancements), as quick as lightning, went up to the Gronkle and used my powers to knock it out, but it looked like I had frightened it to sleep. Snotlout turned bright red. I suppose it was from Fishlegs on him. But he seethed in anger. Everyone else came up and congratulated me. I beamed but told the Gronkle (who had woken up and was in the cage ((You were not supposed to throw the dragon Gobber)) now) in her mind,

_{Sorry. I don't want to kill you.} _The dragon seemed to snort in confirmation from it's cage. The others stepped back. I smiled and vanished while they were distracted. I tried to teleport, but I sucked at it, apparently. Or it was because I sapped my energy. I was sweaty. I sighed. I had to walk the long way. Ahh. Whatever. I'd see the view.

_**A little while later...**_

I finally arrived at the cove. Toothless bounded up to me in dragon form and licked my face. I laughed and turned him into a human so he could kiss me. He smooched me and then we sat down. He asked me,

"How was your day Hicca?" I sighed and lay down.

"I had 'dragon training' where we have to train to kill your type. I hate it. I'm using my powers to not harm the dragons." Toothless scowled.

"So, bad day, huh?" I nodded and said,

"You want to have a picnic?" He leapt up and smiled with hatchling-eyes **((A/N: Remember, Toothless is still a dragon!)) **that sparkled. I laughed and zapped some bread, jam, and some berry juice. Toothless sat down and munched some bread. I grabbed some juice.

"So, what do you wanna do?" I smiled and yelled,

"FREE FOR ALL TICKLE FIGHT!" Toothless beamed and started to tickle me. I giggled and tickled him back. He fell off me and laughed hysterically. I grinned evilly and kept tickling. Eventually he caught his bearings and tickled me back. I kept laughing and tickling him back. We ended the fight half an hour later. I lay on the ground, looking at the clouds. Toothless looked wistfully at the clouds. I wonder. Could I regenerate? Could I make his tail whole again? I muttered 'heal' under my breath and circled my hands around. I turned him into a dragon first (cue confused looks from my dragonfriend) and I healed his tail. He leapt up and bounded up towards the sky. He spotted my looking at him with a bit of pain. He might fly away. He flew down to me and nodded his wings upwards. I beamed and readied my powers.

_{On three?} _I nodded._ {One... Two...Three!} _We soared upwards. I laughed with glee not hidden in my voice. Toothless said to me in Dragonese,

{This is why I'm called Windwalker. Should we run away right now?} I answered,

{No. I have to leave a note to guilt-trip them.} He grinned at me in an impish way (as much as you could without teeth at the moment) and sped on. I followed him.

**_An hour later..._**

We finally came down. I transformed Toothless and kissed him. I said,

"Toothless, I have to go. But we will run away tonight. Love you." I dashed away after I transformed him again (He had to kiss me!) and headed towards the forge. I grinned at Gobber and started work on a mace for whichever viking. Then Snot Face came in. I scowled at him. He gulped and said,

"I need my axe repaired..." I smiled sarcastically and took it from him gently. Then I swung it into the wall. It was off balance and chipped. I smiled and said,

"Easy repair. Give me a little while." He nodded and stepped out. I folded the metal and grabbed a new handle. I fixed it up and carved some runes. Since Snotlout couldn't read, I carved 'Snot Face' on the head of the axe. After about an hour, I went and found Snot sulking. I raised an eyebrow. He looked at me and said in a slightly stangled voice,

"Hicca. I need some advice. How can I win Astrid's heart?" I smiled and sat with him.

"Well, you need to be kind and not so braggy. Maybe compliment her on how she looks some days and say her top brings out her eyes." He nodded and smiled at me in a not-mean way.

"Thank you." He said, and he walked away. I wrote a note with a hint of sarcasm for my dad, a nice note for Gobber, and a note for all the teens. They would see me again. Even if I wasn't looking forward to it. I teleported to the Cove and called for Toothless. He ran up to me and said (Dragonese),

{Time to go?} I grinned and said,

{You know it.} And we took flight and disappeared into the setting sun.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: THAT TOOK FOREVER! You guys are lucky I love you all. And I will guilt trip Stoick. TAKE THAT SUCKAH! Feed Om-Nom! Do not feed him Snotlout this time. And I beg you to listen to What you Know-Two Door Cinema Club if you haven't heard it. PLEASE? I listened to it as I wrote...**


	7. Chapter 7

Stoick came into the house grumbling. He was looking for Hicca to congratulate her on the triumph in the ring today. When he walked into the house, he found a note on the table. He read it.

_Dear Stoick_

_You are no longer my father as of today because I have run away._

_If you wonder why, it's because of the bullying, the neglect,_

_just being the one person everyone picks on in this goddamn,_

_Hel* forsaken rock. You don't even care for my well being,_

_and you don't care for what I want._

_ And exile me. __I ran away with a dragon,_

_ a Night Fury. Also, I have a new boyfriend. _

_Never call me daughter ever again._

_Hicca_

Stoick fell to the floor in shock. Hicca had run away? She ran away with a dragon?! She has a **BOYFRIEND?! **Stoick fainted right there and then, his head swirling with thoughts. A dragon... A night fury... why did she not kill it?

* * *

><p>Gobber wandered into the forge, humming a cheerful tune. He saw a piece of paper with his name on it. He shrugged, picked it up, and started to read.<p>

_Dear Gobber,_

_I am sorry for leaving the forge to yourself, but I _

_have run away in spite of all the bullying and_

_Stoick's neglect to my needs. You were _

_more of a father figure to me then_

_anything else. I ran away with_

_a Night Fury, my boyfriend,_

_and my magic powers._

_It's how I won in_

_the ring. Keep_

_it a secret._

_Hicca_

Gobber felt a huge hole in his heart where Hicca was. She was gone? But, he mused, she would never kill a dragon. He read it again. She had magic powers, which didn't surprise him, she always had strange things happen around her. A boyfriend? Oh, young love. Was it one of the teens? He would check... after he told Stoick everything but the magic part.

* * *

><p>The teens were going to Snotlout's house, and when they entered, they saw a note on the table. Snotlout said,<p>

"Hey Fishlegs, do you mind reading that to us?" Hicca's advice had worked. He tried to be nice to everyone. Fishlegs started to read off the note:

_Dear Teens,_

_I have left because you guys bullied me (not you Fish)_

_and my dad neglected me. Snotlout, I hope_

_you took my advice well. I ran away_

_with my boyfriend, who is actually_

_a Night Fury (Human/Dragon)_

_and my newfound magic_

_powers. I hope to see_

_you again someday._

_Hicca_

_P.S. Keep the part about the magic secret. Also, keep the dragon boyfriend secret. Gobber knows about the magic._

Everyone looked at Fishlegs in shock. Hicca had a dragon for a boyfriend? She had magic? She had run away?! They had bullied her?! Fishlegs fought back a sob. Astrid looked guilty along with Snotlout. They all decided to tell Gobber about this. After they finished sobbing.

* * *

><p><strong>BACK TO THE NORMAL POV!<strong>

I was soaring along with Toothless, touching the clouds and giggling as Toothless kept giving gummy smiles at me. I hopped onto his back and lay down.

{What are we going to do now?} Came the coo. I answered,

{Well, we could try to find a place to stay for the night. Mind if I give you some of my powers?} Toothless purred. I gave him the power to transform himself and other things, the power to bend fire in human form, flying abilities for human form, and the power to make black energy swords, shields, etc. I popped of his back and he transformed. he fell for a second, but he leveled off and came up to me. I giggled and said,

"If you catch me, you get to kiss me!" Toothless got his game face on, and bolted after me. I wooshed off laughing. Suddenly, I heard an unearthly sound that made the hairs on my neck stand up. Toothless transformed and sped off into a wall of fog- Helheim's Gate.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Is that a cliffie? Anyway, this took me a while. I got the idea from 'Where No One Goes' Nightcore. Don't blame me. #HTTYD3Hype Repeat that in the reviews and I will give you a shout out next chapter! Bye! Cookie? (::)**


	8. Chapter 8

**A/N: Minor** **swearing this chapter. And a Steven Universe reference if you can find it!**

* * *

><p>I stared at where Toothless had sped off into. Then I made my desicion.<p>

"**TOOTHLESS!**" I yelled, and I flew into the mist. When I got into the fog, I saw dragons. Gronkles. Nightmares. Nadders. You name it. But I tried to change into a dragon. I turned into a dark violet Night Fury. Then the unearthly sound became _MUCH_ stronger, and I fell victim to the control it took. Then I flew (subconsiously) into a volcano. I transformed into a human again, to get rid of the sound. It worked. I groaned. I remembered sucked at transforming. I now had a glowing gem on my back. A Topaz? Ugh. I made the gem disappear and I (telepathically) called out to Toothless.

_{Toothless? Toothless?}_

_{Ugh... Hicca? Is that you? I was under control... The Queen. The Red Death!}_

_{The Red Death? Is she your ruler?}_

_{Pff. Manical ruler. Oh **SHIT!** She noticed you! Fly! Fly! I'll follow!}_ I hear a tremendous roar, then I saw the most horrible dragon I had ever laid eyes on. Six tiny eyes. Warty, mottled skin, and six (eight?) legs. And she was staring right at me. I screamed,

"SHIT!" And I flew up. I saw Toothless, in the blur of dragons, but then the Red Death came snapping at the flock of dragons. I boosted my speed and hoped that by a miracle of the gods, Toothless was still alive, and the Red Death hadn't caught us. I prayed. And-

"SCREEEEEEEEEECCCCCCHHHHH!" I looked and saw an innocent Zippleback get caught in the giant dragon's mouth. I used my magic to heal and free it, but I kept flying. I finally got out of the volcano. The giant dragon didn't pursue, thank Thor. Then I saw Toothless burst out of the volcano. I sighed in relief and flew over to hug him. As I grasped him, he transformed, kissed me and said softly,

"I was so afraid I would lose you to the Red Death." I snuggled deeper into his warmth. Then I said,

"We should stop her." Toothless shook his head and said,

"Not now." I nodded and Then I said,

"We should find somewhere to sleep." He nodded and transformed again. I hopped on his back and we took off into the rapidly darkening skies.

**A little later...**

I spotted a small island with a not-too-dense forest surrounding a crystal blue lake.

_{Land there...} _I said telepathically. Toothless swooped down, and I saw some dragons, mainly Terrible Terrors and Nadders. We set on the tiny beach by the lake and the wild dragons swarmed around me, looking ready to bite my head off. I said in dragonese,

**{Please... I need to stay. Don't eat me.} **The dragons looked pretty shocked, a human speaking Dragonese?

**{Human? You speak Dragonese?} **I nodded and said,

**{I am a sorceress. May I stay with your lovely kind?} **The dragons nodded and watched as I summoned a small pile of fish for them as a peace offering. They said,

**{What is your name, hatchling?} **I wanted a more mysterious name, as Hicca was the name my old father gave me. So I said,

**{My name is Draconia.}** They did a sort of dragon bow and screeched,

**{All hail Draconia!}** I was their new ruler, apparently. I grinned in a slightly evil way and said in norse,

"This is gonna be good."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Short Chapter, did you find the SU reference? Sorry for the wait.**


	9. Chapter 9

I quickly did a survey of the island. It was full of wonderful things, and no one else had set foot on here. The lake was teeming with beautiful plants and fish, even the dragons admired it, so the fish would stay in there, unharmed. I gave some powers to all the dragons on this little island. The ones I gave to Toothless, but every dragon had a different colour energy. My BDF (best dragon friends) were Aphrodite, a female Nightmare, Kaden, a Nadder, Lilo and Leo, a Hideous Zippleback, Melody, a Gronkle, and a Terrible Terror named Tiana, aka Princess Tia.

"Draconia!" I turned around and saw Toothless ready to tackle me, and then we both fell onto the ground laughing. Tiny Tia leapt onto Toothless yelling happily, her long blonde hair flying behind her like wings. I felt myself be winded, I yelled,

"Please get off me! I'm DYING! Gaaccckkk!" I was being dragon-hugged by Tiana. She got off me and yelled,

"I AM A PRINCESS! DO NOT DISRESPECT M-" She was cut off from the black ball of energy covering her mouth. Toothless was holding his head in pain.

"Tia. I know you are a princess, but could you please stop yelling?" She nodded, and when she was released, she used her lime green energy to make a tiara and a dress. Then she paraded off, smiling. Aphrodite sighed. She flicked her long red hair and went after Tiana. Lilo and Leo snickered. Then they said, **((A/N: Bold is Leo and regular is Lilo))**

"You know, **we should **have a **good ol' **prank war!" I laughed, and said,

"Maybe later, Lilo and Leo." I then realized that I hadn't made a bed yet, or a shack. I sighed and made a small shack, but the wood was painted like the night sky. It was maybe 9 feet long and 8 feet tall. I went inside and saw that there was a small shelf, a table for two, a tiny fire place, and some small stairs leading up to a loft with a bed. There was also a trapdoor with an empty pantry. I yawned and looked outside. It was getting dark- it was late. I yawned and hopped into bed. I was slowly falling asleep... And then Toothless in human form and Tiana in dragon form pounced and cuddled me.

**Wibbly Wobbly Timey Wimey Break...**

I yawned and woke to see My BDF bustling around, Tia in dragon form. I waved down to them and asked,

"Where's Toothless?" Melody answered,

"Out looking for something. We're making breakfast!" I laughed and went down to help- Tia had burned something. I splashed some water that Kaden had brought in. It went out instantly. Kaden looked disgruntled and went to get a little more. I was making blackberry cakes, with a small side of sauce. I made one, then I duplicated the cake. I had 9 cakes, one for me, Toothless, Aphrodite, Kaden, Lilo and Leo, Melody, and Tiana. We all started, they were so delicious! Toothless came in and handed me a bunch of blue and orange flowers. I beamed and said,

"You always know how to please me." I gave him a kiss on the cheek. Aphrodite smiled and said,

"Boyfriend and Girlfriend?" Toothless nodded. I crafted a small vase for the flowers. I watered them and they seemed to flourish. Then I went outside to put my feet in the lake. I sighed and thought of my old home when the lake rippled. The fish started to swim in a circle, and the plants swished. A picture started to form- the ships at Berk. They were setting off. '_So the lake is magic.'_ I thought. I studied the picture. Suddenly, a booming voice carried throughout the picture.

"Set course for open sea! We need to find Hicca!" I cringed. They were coming? I wasn't that far from Helheim's gate!

"When was this?" The lake rippled and a watery voice said,

_"Three days ago." _I looked past the trees and in the direction of Helheim's gate. There were ships on the horizon! I sent a broadcast dragonese message through the island.

**{All dragons to the lake!} **In five minutes, all the dragons were there and in human form. They were muttering. I said,

"Vikings are coming from my home! We have to make a shield! Everyone use your energy!" They did, and a magic rainbow-coloured shield rose from the ground. It turned into a dome. Then I said,

"You keep doing what you're doing. I have to send a message to the Vikings. Toothless? Dragon form."

**On the ships...**

Astrid was looking at the island they were looking at first. The other Teens joined her and they gazed at the island. Suddenly, the island was covered in a rainbow dome. Snot yelled,

"Uncle! Gobber! We have a problem!" Both men came up and Astrid pointed to the island. Gobber muttered,

"Well, Hicca is most likely there." Stoick looked questioningly at him, but before Gobber could shrug, a misty figure appeared on the boat. Everyone took a step back as the figure solidified. It was Hicca, or better known as Draconia. She looked around and walked towards the Teens. She said in a faraway voice,

_"My name is Draconia. Why are you heading to my island?" _Stoick yelled,

"HICCA! DAUGHTER!" Draconia glared and said in the same voice, but with steel behind it,

_ "I have no father. I have a boyfriend." _Stoick bellowed,

"YOU ARE MY DAUGHTER!" Astrid said to the misty figure,

"Please Draconia, can you take us to your island?" The figure said,

_"Alright, only the Teens. I have an army of dragons, but they are very nice once you get to know them." _The teens gulped. another misty figure came. It was a Nigthfury. The boat screamed. The Fury laughed. It turned into a human before their eyes. Into Toothless. Stoick screamed,

"WHAT IS THIS SORCERY?!" Draconia laughed faintly.

_"I am a sorceress. Now teens, step into the mist. You shall come to the island." _The teens did, and they vanished. Their parents screamed and tried to follow them, but the mist disappeared instantly. Stoick fell to his knees and screamed,

"WHY DO YOU KEEP RUNNING?"

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Reason chapter is so late: I WANT MORE REVIEWS FOR OM-NOM! He's starving. And Stoick yells a lot. Cookie? (::)**


	10. Chapter 10

**This is a filler.**

* * *

><p>The parents on the boat sobbed. Their kids had been stolen by a brain-washed Hicca. A powerful one. And a DRAGON. A Night Fury of ALL THINGS! Stoick was so close! He glared at the rainbow dome through tears. The only thing keeping him from his precious daughter. Suddenly, the rainbow dome fell away and revealed a whole ton of dragons glaring at them, with Draconia hugging Toothless. The teens stood behind her. Smiling.<p>

**A few minutes earlier... **

"OW!" "Get off of me!" "Get off of me first!" "Make me!" "Snotlout, that was my arm!" "Sorry Fish." "Ugh!" "Whyyyyy..."

I snorted. This was ridiculous. I gently pulled Astrid out first, then Snot. The others untangled pretty quickly. Maybe I shouldn't have done that. They tackled me anyway. Toothless pulled them all off me and gave a bark of laughter. He gave me a peck on the cheek. Astrid hugged me and said,

"Oh my Gods Draconia! Can I call you Hicca? Oh, we were worried like crazy! Neverevereverdothatagain!" I snickered, told her she should call me Hicca, and hugged them all. Fishlegs was looking at all the dragons in awe. Then a bucket of water hit him (does not include bucket). Suddenly, a whole barrage of water hit the whole of us, including me and Toothless. I looked around and saw Lilo and Leo run away through the trees.

"ALRIGHT, YOU WANT A FIGHT?!" I screamed. Then I raced after them (speed enhancements. YES). When they were in range, I summoned a ball of water and blasted it at the Hideous Zippleback. They were drenched. I laughed at them before walking back to everyone else. They were chatting. Or more specifically, Fishlegs was chatting with Toothless for information on dragons. The twins were having a cat fight, Snot was walking around, and Astrid was picking flowers. I said,

"Ahem!" They jumped and looked at me. I laughed, and quickly dried the whole of us.

"So you guys wanna go to my shack?" They nodded and Fishlegs asked,

"Can you introduce us to some more dragons, Hicca?" I face-palmed and nodded. I went over to my little shack while the teens stared at everything in awe, soaking in everything. Toothless was piggy-backing me and breathing puffs of smoke, in the shape of dragons and fire. Fish was muttering about some speed stat. Gods Above. When I arrived, Toothless turned into a dragon and blasted me into the sky. He was chuckling in a dragon way, and he was doing tricks like loops, sharp turns, and Ruff, Tuff, and Astrid were Oohing and Ahhing at the tricks, Snot was outright laughing, and Fishlegs was studying the way Toothless flew. I whispered,

**{Hey Toothless, Wanna do an even better trick?} **Toothless perked his ears up. He was listening.

**Astrid's POV (HA! DIDN'T SEE THAT COMING, HUH?!)**

As I watched Hicca and her Dragon soaring together, I realized that, not all dragons are terrible. They could _bond_ with a viking for that matter. But I wouldn't trust those Zipplebacks at all. More water? No thank you! Suddenly, Hicca stood up on the back of her dragon. Ruff and Fish said fearfully,

"What the Hel* is she doing?" She smiled down at us, gave the 'ok' sign with her fingers, and leapt off her dragon with a beam on her face.

As we screamed, she slowly morphed into another Night Fury, but it was tinged violet. It swooped through the sky and flew right along side Toothless. The Furies called their classic cry, swooping downwards. The violet one gave a gummy smile (aww) and Toothless gave another cry. They transformed and bowed to the small round of applause given by the few of us. I huffed,

"Well if your'e going to terrify us, please wait until we've calmed down from all the dragons." Hicca laughed, but she nearly fell over the next second. Toothless grabbed her and fearfully asked,

"Hicca, what's wrong?" She sighed and murmured,

"Ahh. Just overtaxing my powers a little. Gimme a short nap, and I'll be good as new." Toothless hauled her inside her tiny house with the teens and I walking in after him. We gazed around, and Ruff and Tuff were arguing about which dragon they were going to get if they ever got one. I face-palmed.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Aaaaand done! The rest of the chapter will be posted another day, and I want some opinions if I should make a new OC appear. And I want to set a goal for reviews. If we can get 4 new reviews, I will start the new chapter sooner. Cookie? (::)**

*** Hel is the daughter of Loki. **
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**Astrid's POV. Here's an early cookie. (::)**

* * *

><p>Hicca gently slept in the loft above us as we squished into the kitchen. Fishlegs was still asking questions about dragons. Kai the Nadder was answering them slowly, carefully, as though if he gave too much information, Fish's head would blow up. Toothless barked,<p>

"Alright, if we want to terrify your parents, then we need to wait until Hicca wakes up!" Ruff and Tuff smiled evily. Aphrodite whacked Toothless' head and said,

**{Windwalker! You never told me Draconia's name was Hicca!}**

**{You never asked! Seriously Aphrodite!} **

**{... Good point.} ((A/N: Astrid comprehends the sounds as cracks and roars.))**

I stared at the exchange between the dragons in human form. The red-haired one seemed to be angry momentarily, but Toothless seemed to straightened it out, so she receeded. Luckily, too. Her hair was on fire! She calmed down quickly, put on an apologetic look, right before the door banged open to reveal a small, hazel-eyed person (most likely a dragon, Astrid thought). She ran in and cried,

"Windwalker! The ship is near! It will be about half an hour till it arrives!" Toothless sighed, and said,

"Thanks, Mabel. Mabel meet the kinder Viking group from the ship. Vikings, meet Mabelton Lynn Pines, the Nadder, Kai's sister." He gestured to the Vikings and back to the Nadders. She shrunk back, a look of distaste on her face.

"I prefer smaller vikings, they still have open minds." I understood, vague, lost thoughts drifting along. Hicca suddenly snapped up. Toothless was instantly by her side, helping her up. She laughed, which was a musical sound.

I hated myself for never hearing her laugh before this whole mess.

She tripped down the stairs, her magic creating a bubble to catch her. She stumbled up to the table and leant heavily on it. She frowned as she thought of something. Mabel smiled at her, gave her a small violet flower, and vanished outside. Hicca's frown deepened ans she muttered something.

"Sorry, what?" That was Snotlout. Still a little bit of an idiot.

She grimaced and said,

"I think I had a faint vision. Something about the 'responsible' adults readying cannons to shoot at you."

I raised my hands in exasperation. Fishlegs groaned, and the twins sighed. Toothless swore in dragon (I think...) and Snotlout fell into a chair.

Kai the Nadder fluffed his hair and asked,

"Well then, what can we do about it?" Hicca sighed and said,

"Keep the shields up, I'll give you all a quick power boost. I'll decide what to do in here with everyone else." Kai nodded and vanished much like his sister. Hicca whipped around and seemed to turn into a purple swish of light. She reappeared- looking like a boy!

"HICCA?!" We all exclaimed. She-He? smiled and said,

"I'm still me, but this is to lead Stoick off. He doesn't know about my powers. You guys and Gobber are the only ones."

I nodded, still unsure. The transformed Hicca walked out of her tiny house and stood talking to a tall female with black hair and neon purple eyes.

The other female was pointing towards the shield and rapidly shrieking, the only thing I caught was something about the cannons. Hicca was speaking in the same manner, and I looked towards the ship. The ship was about another two minutes away.

"Draconia! We need to reinforce it or else the cannons will break through and we'll all be doomed and-"

"Nadra, I know! What options do we have rather than wait or speak with them?"

"None, Your amazingness! But still, they might be hostile!"

I snapped, "Of COURSE they'll be hostile! They're vikings and they all had family lost to harmful dragons!"

The tall dragon turned to look at me and frowned. Hicca- or Hiccup? patted her shoulder and waved at all the other dragons to drop the shield. They looked wary, but they dropped it, but they still held swords and other weapons made out of light. The ship sped up, and I saw my parents looking grim, yet gleeful. I shivered. They came and docked themselves near a flat rock. The Transformed Hicca came up with the dragon-Toothless. Stoick came down from the ship and bellowed,

"WHERE IS MY DAUGHTER?!" Hiccup? smirked and replied,

"Well, sir, she decided to fly away on another dragon when she saw you coming, I am simply a duplicate." Stoick turned purple (an amusing shade) and swung his sword at him.

Hiccup dodged it easily and grabbed his sword hilt, twisted it so Stoick dropped it, and Hiccup punched him in the gut.

Victory is His.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: OKAY IM SORRY THIS IS A SHORT CHAPTER AND IM SORRY .w.**

**DOUBLE COOKIE MODE**

**(::) (::) (::) (::)**


	12. Chapter 12

**A/N: Hiya! Sorry for not updating in a while, this will be a very short chapter because I have homework and I need to help my sister write her FF. Applicants for Flickering Stars are open! This is Hicca's POV btw, so just sit and read!**

* * *

><p>Stoick looked up in a rage and tried to charge me. I twisted out of the way and watched him hit a tree. I snickered and looked towards the other vikings.<p>

"Oi! Anyone else want a piece?" Most of them shook their heads, but one person stepped up.

"I want a piece, you Hel forsaken-"

"Fine. I'll go in handicapped." I had my hands up, so Spitelout grabbed a huge broadsword and swung it, aiming for my head.

So I went intangible. I went touchable again and he sputtered.

"Wha- I- How?" I punched him square in the face, and he fell, unconscious, to the ground.

"So, no more?" All of the vikings backed away, and I revealed myself as Hicca.

All of them gasped. Gobber stepped forward.

"Oi, Hicca! where's your boyfriend?" I smiled. I looked towards Toothless and he stepped forwards, standing next to me. I felt a kiss graze my cheek.

"This is Toothless. Toothless, Gobber. Gobber, Toothless." Gobber shook his hand and said,

"Well then, I know tha' Hicca ran off wit' ya, and I see why!"

"Thank you, Hicca has told me a lot about you in her spare time."

Gobber laughed heartily and shook hands with some other dragons. They all greeted him with a smile and a small comment.

The vikings stared yelling for 'reconciling with the enemy' and stuff. Gobber pointedly ignored them, and chatted with a female Gronkle by the name of Jechi.

I turned to the teens, and they smiled brilliantly and walked into the forest.

Then all chaos happened.

* * *

><p><strong>(::) Don't murder me. <strong>


	13. SORRY

**OH MY GODS I AM SO SORRY I HAVE'NT UPDATED IN LIKE TWO MONTHS BUT I HAVE SCHOOL AND I HAVE BABYSITTING COURSES AND I HAVE SWIMMING AND I HAVE LOTS OF STUFF TO DEAL WITH LIKE A BRAT SIX-YEAR OLD WHO RUNS HEADFIRST RIGHT IN THE BUTT! **

**Okay, I'm ranting now but I really am sorry. If you could possibly give me some ideas or inspiration, and if one happens to be one that I use, I will dedicate unlucky chapter 13 to you!**

**Again, SORRY! I love you all and I hope you have a lovely day no matter when you read this! **


End file.
